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NOTICE 


We specialize in Church Fabrics by the yard for vestment 
materials, altar decorations, etc. You can depend upon prompt 
delivery as well as any request for samples. 


THOMAS A. BLAKE 


366 Fifth Avenue New York 1, N.Y. 
**The House of Ecclesiastical Materials’’ 


For Christmas Shopping that is easy i 
For Gifts that are worth-while — ** 


These are ideal: 





Infant of Prague Christmas Gift Set Including 
Infant of Prague eversharp and torpedo pencils, a booklet 
on the devotion, medal, pictures and leaflets, all packaged 
in an attractive gift box, with a card bearing your name. 
$1.50. 


Crucifixes - suitable and beautiful for anyone on 
your list. Fine imported ebony wall Crucifix, 7 inches tall, 
with Corpus of oxidized silver, especially appropriate for 


the sick. $1.00. 


The Gift that Children Love! — Beautiful snowy- 
white, opaque finish Infant of Prague Eversharp pencil, 
Me with gold-plated trim, bearing image of Infant Jesus and 
. the inscription: ‘“‘The more you honor Me, the more I will 

bless you.” $1.00, 


t Order early from: - 


; Benedictine Convent of Perpetual Adoration, Clyde, Missouri. 
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dictine Father. 
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In your Christmas Gifts for the poor, do not G) 
forget the war-sufferers of Europe, whose sad 
plight is aggravated by the rigors of winter. 
They are still in want of so many things that 
your alms can help to provide. Any gift, large 
or small, sent in their behalf, will be gratefully 
received and promptly forwarded if sent to: — 








Benedictine Convent of Perpetual Adoration, Clyde, Missouri 
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bearer of the message ot the Incarnation. 
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The Threefold Meaning of Advent 


wibotreite 


DVENT has been appointed by Holy Mother Church as a time 
of special preparation for the coming of our Savior, not only 
as a gracious Infant born at Bethlehem on Christmas night, 

but also as the Divine Guest coming by grace into our souls, and as the 
Eternal Judge coming on the last day. Let us consider these three advents. 





The chief meaning of Advent for us is, of course, the expectation 
of the Divine Babe of Bethlehem who mystically renews His birth each 
Christmas night, bringing peace, joy, consolation and hope to the 
world, and drawing all hearts to Himself. 


As we read our Breviary and our Missal, we notice that it is the 
intention of the Church to place us in the mental atmosphere which 
surrounded the Chosen People of God before the coming of the Re- 
deemer. The texts of the Office and the Mass make us feel the intense 
longing of the Church for the coming of the Savior. They are filled 
with the remembrance of the downfall of our first parents and of the 
wretched state of humanity before the Redemption. They voice the 
appeals of the prophets for the promised Messias with growing urgency 
as the season advances. They recall how God at last hears the earnest 
supplications of the saints of old, and yielding above all to the attractive 
beauty of the Virgin Mary, whose Immaculate Conception we celebrate 
during the course of Advent, He sends the Angel Gabriel to ask her 
consent to the great Mystery of the Incarnation. And finally, they pre- 
sent to us the marvelous scene of the Annunciation when Mary, in lowly 
submission to the will of God, utters the “fiat” upon which depends the 
world’s salvation, and the Word is made Flesh in her bosom — that 
Incarnate Word who on Christmas night appeared upon earth as the 
God-man to begin His merciful work of Redemption. 

Entering into the spirit of our holy Mother the Church, let us 
make our own the pleadings of the just of the Old Law and implore the 
Heavenly Father to send the promised Redeemer; for our own times 
resemble so much the centuries preceding the coming of the Savior 
when the world was enveloped in the darkness of sin and unbelief. The 
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Church places the ardent supplications of the ancient prophets on our 
lips during these days of expectation; but to make them effective, we 
must produce in our hearts the sentiments they express. - 


2. Advent of Love: 
Holy Communion. 





This historical advent of our Savior finds its counterpart in His 
second coming — that which He accomplishes in our own hearts by 
His grace. It is a coming full of sweetness and mercy, which touches 
our inmost selves; for our gracious Savior comes not only to all the 
people, but He wishes to visit each individual soul. This coming finds 
its most perfect fulfilment in Holy Communion, particularly in the Com- 
munion of Christmas, when He repeats in each loving soul the miracle 
of His incarnation and nativity. As He lived in the bosom of Mary 
during those nine months of her expectation, so now He wishes to dwell 
in each one of us and to transform us into Himself —to make us 
sharers of His Divine nature as He has become a sharer of our human 
nature. 

On entering into this world, our Savior first showed Himself as a 
tiny, weak Babe, gradually growing and attaining the fulness of man- 
hood. So, too, there is to be a progress in His growth within our souls. 
Born anew in us at Christmas, He wishes His growth to be accomplished 
and to be manifested by a steady increase of sanctifying grace. 


During the season of Advent, Jesus knocks at the door of all men’s 
hearts, not because He is in need of shelter but because He wishes to 
impart to all the graces of His birth. But alas, how many there are 
who fail to open to Him! Some people, it is true, live in all its fulness 
the Christian life, and aspire incessantly after an increase of this life. 
But their number is all too small. Others there are — and they are 
more numerous — who have the Divine life in them, but their charity 
has grown cold and they make no progress in the life of grace because 
they care more for the things of earth than for those of heaven. A 
third and perhaps the larger number of persons have no part whatever 
in the Divine life because they are dead — spiritually dead, in mortal 
sin. Christ wishes to be born in all this Christmas and to increase and 
grow in those who already possess His life of grace. 

He will be born with more beauty and lustre in those faithful 
souls who hold Him as their only treasure, and who have long lived ne 
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other life than His, shaping their thoughts, words and works on the 
model of His own. Those who have had Him within their souls with- 
out knowing Him, and have possessed Him without relishing the sweet- 
ness of His presence, must endeavor to open their hearts to welcome 
Him this time with more care and love. Each year — yes, each day — 
He repeats His visit with an untiring tenderness; He forgets and for- 
gives past slights and injuries; He wishes all things to be made new. 
Make room, then, for the Divine Infant, dear souls who until now have 
been inattentive to His presence, for He desires to grow within you. 
The time of His coming is close at hand; prepare your heart. And lest 
He should find you slumbering when He arrives, watch and pray. The 
words of the liturgy are intended also for your use; they speak of dark- 
ness which only God can enlighten; of wounds which only His mercy 
can heal; of a faintness which only His Divine energy can stimulate. 

And you, unhappy souls, for whom the good tidings have no ap- 
peal because you are dead in sin, behold, He who is very Life is coming 
to seek a dwelling in your heart. Yes, whether this death of sin has 
held you in its bonds for long years, or has but freshly inflicted on 
you the wound which made you its victim, Jesus, your Life, is coming. 
The grand feast of His birth will be a day of mercy for you if you but 
will it so—for you, and for all who let Him enter into their hearts. 
You will rise to new life in Him; your past will be forgotten, and where 
sin abounded, His grace will more abound. (Rom. 5:20.) 
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But if the tenderness and the attractiveness of this mysterious 
coming make no impression on you, because your heart, weighed down 
by sin, is unable to rise in confidence, and because, having so long 
drunk in sin like water, you have no thirst for the Fountain of Living 
Water (Christ), then turn your thoughts to that coming, so full of 
terror for sinners, which is to follow the silent one of grace now offered 
you —that coming of which the Church reminds us in the Mass of 
Christmas Eve when she prays: “O God, who dost gladden us with the 
yearly expectation of our Redemption, grant that we who now joyfully 
receive Thine Only-begotten Son as our Redeemer may also, without 
fear, behold Him coming as our Judge.” To make us conscious of this 
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coming, the Church places before us the scene of the Last Judgment 
both on the last and the first Sundays of the Church year, when we are 
about to enter upon the season of Advent. She describes the terrors of 
this day, when the earth will tremble at the approach of the dread 
Judge; when the heavens will flee from before His face, and roll up as 
a scroll (Apoc. 6:14); when men will wince under His angry look... 
and sinners will cry out to the mountains, “Fall upon us,” and to the 
hills, “Cover us!” (Luke 23:30.) Then, unhappy souls, who would 
not receive Jesus when He came to visit you in mercy and love, you 
will vainly try to hide yourself from the face of an angry Judge. Re- 
pent, then, while there is yet time, and reflect on the awful yet certain 
truth that so many render the Redemption unavailing to themselves by 
refusing to co-operate in their own salvation; for although Christ re- 
deemed us without any effort on our part, He will not save us without 
our own individual co-operation. 

It is not only sinners — hardened sinners — however, who should 
fear, but every Christian ought to be filled with the fear of God. Fear, 
when there is no nobler sentiment united to it, makes man a slave, but 
when it accompanies love, it is a virtue which fills the heart of a child 
who has offended his Father, and, repentant, seeks His pardon. This 
holy fear, which lives ever in the soul that truly loves, awakens in it 
dn abiding sense of its own misery and of the unmerited mercy of God. 

Let no one think, then, that he may safely pass the holy season of 
Advent without taking any share in the holy fear which animates the 
Church. During this time she cries out to us repeatedly in the words 
of the holy Precursor, St. John: “Prepare ye the way of the Lord! Make 
straight His paths!” Let all, therefore, strive earnestly to make straight 
the path by which Jesus will enter into their souls. Let the just labor 
ta acquire still more merit; let sinners begin at once to break the chains 
which now enslave them by overcoming the bad habits which they have 
formed and practicing self-denial. 

Ah, yes, let us yearn sincerely, lovingly, even impatiently, for the 
three-fold coming of our Jesus, and from afar adore “the King who is 
about to come” (Invitatory of Matins). This attitude of Love, Faith 
and Hope which we sinners bear towards our Redeemer sums up the 
whole spirit of the season of Advent. May Our Blessed Mother obtain 
for us this spirit and help us to spend Advent well in preparation for 
the coming of her Divine Child! 


Spiritual Vitamin for December 


O Jesus, living in Mary, come and live in my heart 
and fill it with Thy love. 














Shoughts on the Smancilailie Conception 


SSeS 
HE glories of Mary Immaculate have been extolled from earliest 
times. In prophecy and its fulfilment, as well as in the 


’ A == history of the Church, around no other name has so 
yey 





much splendor shone. This is due to Mary’s intimate 

relation with the Divinity.. She is the highest of all God’s 

creatures, and reflects, as no other, the dazzling glory, 
the surpassing beauty, the immaculate purity of the Triune God. 

Although it had always been the universal teaching of the Church 
that the stain of original sin had never sullied the soul of Mary, it was 
not until December 8, 1854 that Pope Pius IX solemnly promulgated, 
“Ex Cathedra,” the dogma of the Immaculate Conception of the Virgin 
Mother of God. That definition stated: “We declare, pronounce and 
define that the doctrine which holds that the Blessed Virgin Mary,.at 
the first instant of her conception, by a singular privilege and grace of 
the omnipotent God, in virtue of the merits of Jesus Christ, the Savior 
of mankind, was preserved immaculate from all stain of original sin, 
has been revealed by God, and therefore should firmly and constantly 
be believed by all Catholics.” , 

Catholic theology teaches that God made man for Himself; that 
man was lost to God by Adam’s sin; that man was restored to God by 
the Son of God in the Redemption, effected through His Passion and 
Death; and that the work of the Redemption is perpetuated and made 
efficacious by the Spirit of God in His office of Sanctifier. These are 
fundamental dogmas, upon which rest all the other dogmas and doc- 
trines of the Catholic Church regarding man’s relationship to God. 
With them the doctrine of the Immaculate Conception of Mary is 
closely bound. 

From all eternity the plan in the Divine Mind was the Incarnation 
of the Second Person of the adorable Trinity. Co-related with this idea 
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was that of the mode of its accomplishment — the Divine Maternity of 
Mary. From all eternity, then, the idea of creation was co-existent 
with the idea of the Incarnation and the Divine Maternity. But God 
and sin cannot exist together. As darkness excludes light, and as light 
destroys darkness, so where God is, sin cannot be, and where sin is, 
God is not. So pure is the Divine Essense that anything in any way 
stained with sin cannot come into contact with It. The humanity that 
was to be united with the Divinity had to be as pure as God, since it 
was to be possessed by the Second Person of the Blessed Trinity. 
Hence, the Immaculate Conception was eternally decreed by God, and 
was eternally associated in a most intimate manner with the Redemption. 
The real cause of the Immaculate Conception was the Incarnation of 
the Son of God, and it was effected through the merits of Jesus Christ, 
who redeemed His blessed Mother by anticipation. 

Mary gave Jesus His humanity. Had she been stained by sin, the 
lustre of that humanity would have been dimmed, and, with it, the very 
Divinity. Mary’s Divine Maternity is the reason why God, from the 
first instant of her existence, preserved her from the slightest stain of 
sin, and bestowed on her the unique privilege of the ImmacuLaTE Con- 
CEPTION. To sum up these thoughts in a few words: Mary is Immacu- 
late because her Son is God! 

Pius IX, in the beginning of the Bull in which he defined the Im- 
maculate Conception, declared, “From the beginning and before all ages, 
God selected and prepared for His only Son the Mother from whom, 
having taken flesh, He would be born in the blessed fulness of time. He 
loved her by herself more than all creatures, and with such a love as to 
find His delight in a singular way in her. That is why, drawing from 
the treasures of His Divinity, He endowed her, more than all the angels 
and saints, with such an abundance of heavenly gifts that she was al- 
ways completely free from sin, and that, all beautiful and perfect, she 
appeared in such a plenitude of innocence and holiness that, except 
God’s, no greater than hers can be conceived, and no mind but the 
mind of God can measure it.” 

In honoring Mary in her Immaculate Conception, we honor God 
who has thus exalted her. Loving her, we love her whom God has first 
loved. There is no reverence short of adoration, which belongs to God 
alone, which is not her due! 


The Dignity of Motherhood 


The elevation of Mary to the unique and solitary splendor of the 
Immaculate Conception carries with it profound conclusions with re- 
gard to womanhood in general. Of itself, the dogma possesses the 
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power to revolutionize and transform the traditions of the past. Mary 
is the Mother of God. If God could so condescend to take to Himself 
a human mother, there must be a glory and dignity in motherhood, the 
depths of which the world has never fathomed. Family life must be 
a very sacred thing! It is impossible to realize what the inspiration 
of the Immaculate Conception meant to the world when it was defined. 
The nobility of which neo-paganism has again robbed woman needs 
again to be restored in our days. Mary is all-pure. What would it 
mean to the world today were this sublime prerogative comprehended? 
In a brutish, decadent society, the situation of womanhood is ever de- 
based. Womanhood needs now, as never before, the exaltation which 
was given to it in the Immaculate Conception of Mary. 


The Miraculous Medal 


When we think of the Immaculate Conception, we instinctively 
recall the Miraculous Medal with its meaningful inscription: “O Mary, 
conceived without sin, pray for us who have recourse to thee!” This 
medal was directly revealed by the Mother of God herself, when she 
appeared three distinct times, in 1830, to a humble Sister of Charity, 
whom we now honor as Saint Catherine Laboure. On the second 
occasion, Our Blessed Mother appeared as if standing on a globe, with 
rays of light streaming from her hands, extended downward, symbols 
of the profuse graces she was to bestow on mankind. There appeared 
also an oval frame bearing in golden letters the words, “O Mary, con- 
ceived without sin, pray for us who have recourse to thee!” After de- 
picting the further details of the medal, Mary asked the Sister to have 
a medal struck according to the pattern she had been shown, promising 
that it would be the source of great blessings. This medal has now 
come to be called the “Miraculous Medal” on account of the many 
wonderful graces obtained through its use. But it is most significant 
that this apparition of the Mother of God took place twenty-four years 
before the definition of the dogma of the Immaculate Conception by 
Pius IX, and it was an important factor in preparing the popular mind 
for the reception of the dogma. 


Patroness of Our Country 


Our United States was dedicated to the Immaculate Conception 
by the Most Reverend John Carroll, the first Bishop of Baltimore, when 
he was consecrated in 1790, sixty-four years prior to the proclamation 
of the dogma. On May 13, 1846, the Sixth Provineia? Council of 
Baltimore chose Mary Immaculate as the patroness of the United States, 
and promulgated a decree to this effect, which read: “The Fathers, with 
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ardent desire and with unanimous applause and consent, have chosen 
the Blessed Virgin, conceived without original sin, as the Patroness of 
the United States.” This was eight years before the beautiful dogma 
of the Immaculate Conception was made an article of Faith by the 
solemn definition of 1854. 

Let us take special notice of the fact that the Blessed Virgin under 
the title of her Immaculate Conception was not chosen Patroness of 
the Church in the United States, but Patroness, simply, of the United 
States. Hence, with what pride and joy Catholics ought to proclaim 
Our Lady as their country’s patron on her great feast! With many 
it is the custom to wear a green badge on the feast of St. Patrick to 
manifest their spirit of loyalty to the Faith. In a like spirit, would it 
not be most appropriate for American Catholics, on the feast of the 
Immaculate Conception, publicly to wear a Miraculous Medal attached 
to a blue ribbon? Could we not give her this little token of honor 
and gratitude on her special feast, December 8th, to express our love 
and loyalty to her? Surely it would please her, and be a reminder to 
ourselves to invoke her frequently with that beautiful aspiration in- 
scribed on it: “O Mary, conceived without sin, pray for us who have 
recourse to thee!” Mary has not ceased to plead for the love of her 
children; and never has she ceased her protecting care over this be- 
loved country of hers. Let us not cease to confide in her all-powerful 
intercession and to show ourselves grateful for her protection. 


re ee 


Pedipire the Way of the Lord! Make Straight 
- His Paths 


FHG-OAFQ- 


NE often hears the remark, “Time flies!” The truth of 
this statement is brought home most forcefully at this 
season of the year when we suddenly realize, as it were, 
that another Church year has slipped by, and another 
Advent invites us to prepare for Christmas. 

“The fear of the Lord is the beginning of Wisdom,” 

Holy Scripture tells us. One who assists at Mass with any degree of 

attention can scarcely help noticing that Mother Church ends and be- 
gins her ecclesiastical year on the tone of fear. In the Gospel narrative 
of the last and the first Sundays of the Church year she brings before 
the minds of her children a vivid portrayal of the end of the world and 
its attending horrors. She thus hopes to rouse her children from the 
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lethargy of sin and indifference to a better life. She follows this stern 
reminder by a clear and definite program. The main points of this 
Christian way of life are outlined for us by St. Paul in the Epistle read 
on the first Sunday of Advent. 

St. Paul recommends two things, namely, a turning away from sin, 
and a sincere imitation of Christ. Listen to his own clear-cut words: 
“Brethren, it is now the hour for us to rise from sleep... Let us there- 
fore lay aside the works of darkness, and put on the armor of light... 
Put on the Lord Jesus Christ!” (Rom. 13:11.) 


A Call to Duty 


One who is really earnest in serving God will wish to make this 
new Church year a success for eternity! One who hopes to celebrate a 
Christmas rich with spiritual peace and joy, will heed St. Paul’s stirring 
challenge to rise from the sleep of sin. A great barrier to a real and 
lasting Christmas joy in the case of many souls is not the “works of 
darkness” — the crimes of the pagan world around them, — but rather 
the wrong attitude towards venial sin, the sleep of indifference and 
tepidity into which they may have fallen. A short consideration will 
show how detrimental venial sin is in the life of an otherwise good 
Catholic; for it is a spiritual blight that spoils the harvest of good 
works, and keeps the soul from enjoying the full measure of that peace 
on earth promised by the angels to men of good will. 


Nature of Venial Sin 


In the first place, what is “venial sin”? By venial sin we do not 
mean a mere human weakness, a latent disposition to anger, dishonesty 
or melancholy and the like; these may be dangerous leanings which 
bear watching, but they are not sins in themselves. By venial sin we 
understand a deliberate transgression of God’s law in a minor detail, 
or in a serious matter without full reflection or consent. Such may be 
deliberate sins of anger, lying, or uncharitableness in thought word or 
action. 

Although they are probably well aware that, next to mortal sin, 
venial sin is the greatest evil in the world, there are still found many 
Catholics who make light of venial sin and treat it as a mere trifle. 
How is this strange mental blindness to be explained? 

One reason perhaps is that they are too well acquainted with what 
is infinitely worse, namely, mortal sin. Compared to the thefts, rob- 
beries, murders and sinful excesses reported in the daily press, their 
venial offenses not merely appear, but really are, small and trivial. As 
the sun with its glaring light completely eclipses the light of the stars, 
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so the vastly greater evil of mortal sin is in danger of wholly eclipsing 
in our eyes the real and deplorable evil of venial sin. 

Another reason why people fail to see the malice of venial sin may 
be because God no longer punishes it here below with the same severity 
as He did in the Old Law. In the Old Law of fear, God often exacted 
swift and terrible punishment for apparently slight transgressions. Moses 
was debarred from entering the Promised Land because he hesitated 
and struck the rock twice, thus showing a momentary lack of confidence 
in God’s mercy. His sister, Miriam, was stricken with leprosy from 
head to foot because she murmured against her brother. Fifty thou- 
sand Besthemites were slain for an apparent slight irreverence shown 
to the Ark of the Covenant. David’s vanity in counting his soldiers 
cost him seventy thousand of his best fighting men by pestilence. 

Now, God’s Justice has not changed. Even though He no longer 
punishes venial sin so severely in the New Law of Love, His Justice 
must demand adequate satisfaction for sin. What folly to store up fuel 
for the fire of purgatory! 


The Malice of Venial Sin 


What, then, is venial sin in the eyes of God? What does Faith 
teach us concerning venial sin? Let us ask our Immaculate Mother, 
whose pure soul was never darkened by the least sin, to obtain for us 
the grace of a correct and delicate conscience, to appraise venial sin 
at its real worth. 

Faith tells us that venial sin is a SIN, an offense to an Infinite 
Being, a rebellion against a Divine Lawgiver, an act of base ingratitude 
to our Best of Friends. Therefore, it cannot be anything small. In 
fact, “venial” does not mean “small,” but pardonable, because venial 
sin can be more easily forgiven than mortal sin. But it is nothing 
trifling. 

Theologians tell us that no creature can make adequate satisfaction 
for the least venial sin. Thus all the sufferings of martyrs, all the pen- 
ances of the hermits in the desert, yes, all the dolors of the Sorrowful 
Mother would not give adequate satisfaction for the least venial sin. 
It is offense given to an INFINITE BEING, and only a Divine Person 
can make adequate satisfaction. That certainly should make us think. 

If we judge a tree by its fruits, we must conclude that venial sin 
is a great evil. The most deadly effect of venial sin is that it leads to 
mortal sin. This is not to say that it becomes mortal sin, but it leads 
to mortal sin. Venial sin weakens our moral resistance, diminishes our 
horror of sin in general, and makes us careless and reckless. It de- 
prives us of many graces, disfigures the soul, increases self-love, and 
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obscures the Face of God, just as clouds tend to obscure the light ¢ 
the sun. It throws the ashes of self-love on the dying embers of God’s 
love, and as the love of God grows weak in our. soul, the love of the 
world and sensuality increases. In this weakened condition the soul 
can easily be led into mortal sin. 


Then, too, venial sin leads to that dangerous condition of soul 
known.as tepidity, or lukewarmness, so repulsive in the eyes of God 
that He says: “I would that you were either hot or cold, but since you 
are neither hot-nor cold, but lukewarm, I shall begin to vomit you out 
of My mouth!’ Lukewarmness is that malignant disease that eats away 
the marrow ofthe soul. It is that most dangerous of all conditions in 
which one feels nothing, sees nothing, and lives on, thoroughly satisfied 
with oneself, without repentance, without sorrow. Of such a soul the 
Lord speaks the warning words: “I know that thou hast the name of 
being alive, and thou art dead” (Apoc. 3:1). 

During this holy season of Advent, let us meditate upon the malice 
of venial sin, and ask our Immaculate Mother to obtain the grace for 
us to rise from the sleep of tepidity and to follow her courageously in 
the practice of virtue that will make us acceptable to the Infant Jesus. 
“Put ye on the Lord Jesus Christ!” 


a—© “Let the Little Children 
\ fe Come to Me” 





‘a vivid scene of their mother’s grief, which Holy Scrip- 
“ ture describes in the words of the Prophet Jeremias: 
“A voice was heard in Rama, weeping and loud lamen- 
tation; Rachel weeping for her children, and she would not be com- 
forted, because they are no more” (Matt. 2:18). This passage must 
bring to mind all who are mourning the loss of a small child or in- 
fant. With the sound of a happy little voice still in their ears, the touch 
of small clinging fingers still warm in their own, the sight of a beloved 
round face upturned to theirs still fresh in their minds, it is often hard 
for parents to be resigned, and almost impossible, it seems, to be con- 
soled. Long ago, St. Ephrem, a Doctor of the Church, sympathized with 
such grief and wrote these lines, inspired by heartfelt sorrow, yet with 
full acceptance and real consolation for all experiencing a like bereave- 
ment: “The lovely child whom grace formed in his mother’s womb, no 
sooner saw the light of day, than cruel death rushed upon him, and 








"Rejoice, Mother mine, for | am safe in heaven!” 


with a heat more burning than the sun’s, struck off the leaves of this 
spring flower, withered its stem, and scorched its branches. 

“] dare not lament thy death, for I have heard that the King’s Son 
has led thee into the inner courts of heavenly light. Nature indeed 
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forces me, my child, to weep over thy fate: but when I think of thee 
carried into the region of blessed light, I see I must beware of dis- 
honoring the King’s court by my profane grief; moreover, I should be 
accused of being bold and impertinent, if I entered the palace of joy 
weeping and clad in mourning dress. Therefore I will take a better 
way and, offering a spotless victim, I will turn my soul to joyfulness. 


“Thy songs, indeed, beloved boy, were once so welcome to my ears; 
the sweet sounds thou didst utter and thy pretty chatter I well remem- 
ber. But while the heart recalls them, the mind soars to the choirs of 
angels, and listens entranced to the heavenly citizens singing with thee 
the triumphant ‘Hosanna.’ 


“The little children, O Lord, are Thy own portion; and to them 
Thou wilt give thrones beyond the stars. Set them before Thee, I pray, 
as our intercessors, for we know that childrens’ prayers are pure. 


“Why, then, should I not extol Thee with highest praises, who 
commandest such guests to be seated at Thy table? In the presence of 
the people, my Redeemer and Savior embraced children and blessed 
them in order to show how pleasing to Him are the purity and inno- 
cence of that age. Truly, He is worthy of all praise who loves to be 
surrounded by innocent little ones. 


“He, in whom justice is seated as on her own throne, sees that the 
sins of men have increased beyond all measure; that innocence is 
crushed out, and that everywhere reigns the insolence of those that con- 
tend for evil. He has therefore sent His officer to gather the band of 
children and lead them to Himself, where He has placed them in the 
abode of eternal delights. 


“These little ones, like lilies uprooted from the desert and unculti- 
vated land, are planted again in the flower beds of the most lovely gar- 
den; like pearls they are set in Our Lord’s diadem. Caught up from 
earth to the heavenly kingdom, they unceasingly praise the Author of 
their happiness. 


“Who, then, would not take delight in seeing heaven thus given 
to babes? Or who would bewail their death, since they have escaped 
from the snares of vice everywhere spread out for them? May it please 
Thee, O Lord, that by Thy grace a similar end may be my lot, and I 
may be admitted to a share in their blessed life. 


“Praise and glory be to God, the supremely good and great, who 
has taken the children from earth and given them to heaven; who has 
snatched the little ones from the miseries of this life and taken them 
to a heavenly and blessed home, and has established them there in 
most happy security.” 

















Why the Crib of Bethlehem? 


Gxgex® 


S we celebrate once again the joyous feast of Christmas, let 
us transport ourselves in spirit to that holy Night when 
angel hosts hovered over Bethlehem’s plains and announced 

e to the world the joyful tidings: “This day is born to you a 
Savior who is Christ the Lord, in the city of David” (Luke 

2:11). With lively faith let us join the lowly shepherds and enter the 
poor stable. What do we find? “An Infant wrapped in swaddling 
clothes and laid in a manger.” The wind is cold, the stable is dilapi- 
dated, the straw is sharp, and there are tears in the eyes of the Child. 

Who is this tiny, helpless Babe? The Savior, Christ the Lord. It 
is the eternal, infinite God of heaven and earth who reigns above the 
cherubim, “God of God, Light of Light, true God of true God, consub- 
stantial with the Father.” It is “Emmanuel, God with us, the Most Holy, 
the Wonderful, the Father of the world to come.” 

But why did Almighty God assume the form of a cuiLp? He 
descended from heaven... says the Creed, “for us men and for our 
salvation.” The Redeemer came to seek and to save that which was 
lost; therefore He wished to come in the form of man to save man. 
But He did not, as the first Adam, appear in the vigor of manhood; 
He came into this world as a poor, helpless infant. His power, His 
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wisdom, His immensity, the use of reason, limbs, and speech, He sacri- 
ficed for us in the form of a child. 

What impelled the Son of God to this act of mercy and condescen- 
sion? His love for us. Yes, in the lowliness of the crib He revealed 
the greatness, the immensity of His love for us, which shines the bright- 
er because pain and suffering surrounded Him at His very entrance 
into the world. Cold and pain brought tears to the eyes of the Son of 
God in the form of man! Out of love for each one of us He willingly 
submitted to all kinds of privation. Justly, then, can we say with St. 
Paul: “Christ loved me and delivered Himself for me” (Gal. 2:20) 
—not only to death on the Cross but also to-birth in a stable. Full 
of holy enthusiasm, the Church proclaims this infinite love of God on 
Holy Saturday during the blessing of the Easter candle: “O wondrous 
condescension of Thy love for us! O priceless favor of Thy love! To 
redeem the servant Thou hast delivered Thy Son.” 

How shall we show our gratitude to Him for this priceless favor? 
“All this I did for you,” the new-born Babe calls out to us from the 
crib, “and what will you do for Me? Love led Me to you and I desire 
nothing but your love in return.” Ah, who could refuse this petition 
of the Divine Child? the Child weeping because so many do not love 
Him? Let us, then, in grateful love give Him our hearts. Let us make 
use of His graces; and let us not offend this Child any more by sin, 
but say with St. Bernard: “The smaller Thou dost become for me, the 
dearer Thou art to me. Great God, we praise Thee! Little God, we 
love Thee!” 5 





— May the Divine Babe of 
ai h ss eianl' te inh ak 
our dear Readers and Friends 
a most happy qnd holy 
CHRISTMAS 
superabounding in blessings and 
billed swith. the leon; pence-cad: jum 
of His Sacred Heart, heating for us under the Oucharistic veils. 


Benedictine Sisters of Perpetual Adoration, Clyde, Missouri 




















She Heart of the Infant God 


my Ste —=Ono<— 
\l HE infancy of the Incarnate Word, presenting as it does the 
first manifestation of the God-man on earth, offers us an im- 
portant subject for contemplation. This dawn of the life of 
Christ is always charming toe ponder, particularly in the light of His 
Sacred Heart. For the Heart of Christ morally and physically ani- 
mates this phase of His life, even as it does the other phases. Studying 
Its state, Its functions and sentiments during this radiant springtime 
of the life of the God-man, we shall discover our duty to the Sacred 
Host in which the Heart that began to love and to redeem us at Beth- 
lehem, continues Its leve for us and confers upon us the fruits of Its 
first annihilations, benefits, sorrows, and prayers. A canticle com- 
posed by St. Margaret Mary, very simple in form, but vigorous in sense 
and full of tender love for the Infant of Bethlehem, will be our guide 
in this contemplation: 


My turn near Him I've taken My love shall here be plighted, 
Sweet Babe, so oft forsaken; My heart to His united, 

May He my senses waken And from It. flame be lighted 

To hear His voice Divine! To burn the dross of mine. 


“Today in the town of David a Savior has been born to you, who 
is Christ the Lord. And this shall be a sign to you: you will find an 
Infant wrapped in swaddling clothes and lying in a manger” (Luke 
2:11,12). In these words the angel announced to the shepherds on the 
hillside the marvelous news of the birth of our Emmanuel. Come, then, 
let us, too, go to Bethlehem, to the House of Bread, the Eucharistic 





The ‘text beside picture. reads: Heart of Jesus, formed by the Holy Spirit in the 
bosom ef the Virgin Mother, have mercy on us. 
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Tabernacle. Let us by faith raise the linen of the Sacred Species and 
behold there the Infant God. Let us enter into His Heart, whose beat- 
ings cause His breast to heave and make the lifeblood glow in His 
cheeks as Mary lays Him in the crib. 


It is the Heart of a Victim, for It is the Heart of Him who, as St. 
Paul says: “humbled Himself, becoming obedient to death, even to 
death on a cross” (Phil. 2:8). The weakness of life just begun, its 
feebleness, dependence, poverty, its inarticulate wailings, uncertain 
gestures — all express life in its greatest impotence, existence emerging 
from the confines of nothingness. — “He emptied Himself. . .” 


But it is at the same time the Heart of a perfect Man, of the most 
perfect of all men,—the eternal Head of all humanity. Under Its 
appearance of feebleness and in Its bonds of impotence, this Heart is 
at the same time in full possession of intellectual and moral life, of 
supernatural and Divine life in all their plenitude. The Beatific Vision 
fills the Heart of the Infant God with light, love, holiness, power and 
joy; and if that Heart compresses in unfathomable depths the actual 
joy of Its infinite gifts, It preserves the incontestable possession of 
them; It decrees and ordains their bestowal. As Christ is, by virtue 
of the exquisite communication of the Divinity, the Head of all man- 
kind, He rules and sanctifies them, and offers to God in their name the 
homage of a worship absolutely perfect and worthy of Him. Priest 
from the moment of the Incarnation and the only Priest for eternity, 
He exercises His sublime and necessary function for the Father’s glory 
and the good of the world from the first instant of His mortal existence. 


But still more, the Heart of the Infant Savior is the Heart of the 
only Son of God! Although formed of the substance of a woman, the 
Father recognizes in this Infant the Son who dwells in His bosom from 
all eternity. He does not cease saying to Him in the lowliness of the 
Crib what He says to Him in the splendor of His glory: “Thou art My 
Son, this day ‘have I begotten Thee” (Hebr. 1:5). I am, I shall ever 
be Thy Father. Thou wilt always be My Son. And the Heart of the 
Son thrills with ineffable joy in contemplating His Heavenly Father. 


Let us adore all these states of the Heart of the Infant God. Every 
one of them is true, immense, infinite. Their harmonious whole makes 
of this Sacred Heart the adorable Masterpiece of the wisdom, the power 
and the love of God for us. 


Eternal glory leaving, To earth He comes, a stranger, 
For our poor hearts retrieving, A Babe, His crib a manger, 
And triumph there achieving, To rescue us from danger, 


He makes in them His throne. To claim us for His own. 
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Because It is the Heart of the Eternal Word, to whom It is per- 
sonally united by a union which sanctifies It with the most perfect holi- 
ness, — that of glory, and because It is on that account the abode of 
predilection of the Most Holy Trinity, it must needs be that the Heart 
of the Infant God is beatified in Its substance, clothed with definite 
glory, filled with all the joys of the Beatific Vision, both for Itself and 
for all the members of which It is the supernatural Motor and the Fur- 
nace of life. As for Himself, Jesus miraculously suspends the enjoy- 
ment of all these delights, in order to give Himself up wholly to suffer- 
ing. But thinking of us and knowing that we could not possibly live 
without joy, nor persevere in our striving for eternal happiness without 
some foretaste of it, He wills that His Heart should be for us a source 
of delight, pouring into ours an abundant and inexpressible stream: 
“*You shall draw waters with joy from the Savior’s fountains” (Is. 12:3). 

The angel brought to the shepherds tidings of great joy — joy 
from the glance of the Divine Infant which rests upon them with recog- 
nition and satisfaction, from His mouth which smiles upon them, from 
His arms which twine around their necks, from His lips which tenderly 
kiss them, from His Heart which beats against theirs when He lies in 
their arms. Such, too, are the outpourings of joy which inundate Mary 
and Joseph. Jesus is so truly the image and the sweetness of God that 
whoever beholds Him, whether in His crib, or in the temple, as did 
Simeon and Anna, feels his soul dilated and cheered. All exult with joy 
because “the goodness and kindness of God our Savior appeared” 
(Tit. 3:4). 

Ah, it is because He is the personal Love of God, incarnate out of 
pure love, in order to perform the work of love. Love urges Him and 
gushes from His Heart under every form. “God so loved the world as 
to give His only-begotten Son.” And this will of the Father’s love is 
in perfect accord with His own, which yields Itself up without reserve. 
Now, “the Father sent not His Son into the world to judge the world 
but that the world might be saved by Him.” Let us, then, give thanks 
to God for this ineffable Gift of a Child who is our Savior, whose tiny 
Heart holds all the graces of salvation, and who gives Himself to us for 
our everlasting gain: “Thanks be to God for His unspeakable Gift” 
(2 Cor. 9:15). 


What joy, what peace and pleasure! My Portion! naught shall ever 
What bliss beyond all measure, My heart's affections sever 

Z find in Him, my Treasure, From Him.- And sin? - Ah, never 
The Bridegroom of my soul. Shall it my will control! 
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A Gift that Lasts 


N Christmas Day, when you have given tokens of your affection 
to your special friends, it will give you immense satisfaction to 
be able to tell yourself that the tokens of your love evidence that you 
are deeply interested in their spiritual welfare in remembering them on 
the day when the Babe of Bethlehem was born for their salvation and 
yours. A subscription to “Tabernacle and Purgatory” will enable you 
to give yourself that assurance, for its readers tell us: “The little maga- 
zine has more spiritual guidance than any other magazine I have ever 
read.”... “It really is a spiritual tonic.”... “Its pages are filled with 
an unexcelled atmosphere of spirituality.” 
Each new subscription, moreover, will be an advance for us to- 
ward the goal we are hoping to reach in our subscription campaign for 
the coming Jubilee Year of the magazine’s publication. 


A Precious Premium — Scheyern Cross 


And don’t forget that for every new or renewal subscription sent 
in until January 31st, you may obtain a precious little relic-cross, called 
the “Scheyern Cross.” This small metal cross, a replica of a relic of 
the True Cross kept at the Benedictine Monastery of Scheyern, Germany, 
has been touched to the holy relic, and blessed with the Apostolic in- 
dulgences. Each cross is accompanied by an explanatory leaflet, which 
gives information on the indulgences to be gained through its use, and 
provides suitable prayers. Many striking cures and other favors have 
been obtained by means of these crosses. 


As mentioned on the cover of this magazine, each gift subscription 
will be accompanied by a greeting card bearing your name, and sent in 
a holiday wrapper so as to reach the recipient at Christmas time. 

When sending new subscriptions, be sure to mention whether the 


Scheyern Cross is to be sent to YOU or to the person in whose name 
the subscription is being entered. 


Subscriptions, $1.00 a year in the United States. Other countries, 
including Canada, $1.25. 


Benedictine Convent of Perpetual Adoration, Clyde Missouri 


“Dear Sisters, Enclosed is a check to pay for subscriptions for 
each of my eleven children. I want them and their families all to have 
‘Tabernacle and Puragtory’ as a Gift for Christmas. It is always so 
instructive, edifying and uplifting.” Mrs. E.N., N.Y. 














Beauties of the “Hail Mary”* 


Continued 


PRAY FOR US SINNERS 
i) 
~ AS we have already seen, Our Heavenly Mother has our welfare so 


much at heart that she not only hears the prayers of her de- 
jg vout children, but even makes their necessities present to God 
py before they ask anything of her. The reason is her love of 
us. By virtue of the dying Christ’s words, this love is a true maternal 
love. What such love means only a mother could tell us; but no, not 
even a mother could guess at the extent of Mary’s love for us, because 
it is of a higher order and derived from that immense blaze of devotion 
which is her love for her God and her Son. Even without our asking, 
Mary intercedes for us, protects and assists us on our earthly pilgrimage, 
and only God knows how many favors we owe to this, her perpetual 
mediation. In heaven we too shall know and be able to thank her. 
This, however, does not mean that we should not seek her inter- 
cession. The same Christ who said, “Behold thy Mother,” also said, 
“Ask and you shall receive.” By virtue of God’s decree, prayer is the 
universal means of grace. It is likewise an infallible means if made in 
the Name of Christ, for He has said: “If you ask the Father anything 
in My Name, He will give it to you.” Unfortunately, it often happens 
that even when we pray in the Name of Jesus, we do so with such a lack 
of the proper dispositions that our prayer must remain a long time un- 
answered. But if we go to Jesus through Mary, such delays will be 
shortened — at times eliminated altogether — for she will teach us to 
pray as we should. Through her we receive more abundantly what we 
desire, and even favors which we would not otherwise receive at all. St. 
Anselm says that sometimes we are heard more promptly when we in- 
voke the Virgin’s name than when we call upon that of her Son. Jesus 
is certainly incomparably more powerful and merciful than His Mother, 
but He is also our Judge and sometimes His justice must restrain His 
mercy, forcing Him to delay hearing us on account of our sins. But the 





*These considerations were selected and adapted from the Spanish text of Medita- 
tions of the Ven. Luis de Puente, 8. J. (Louis De Ponte), by the Rev. J.M.T., for 
‘*Tabernacle and Purgatory,’’ the translator supplying additional material wherever 
needed to give completeness to his treatise. 
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Virgin, who is our advocate, not our judge, resorts only to mercy and 
through her prayers placates the justice of God and induces Him to 
come to our assistance promptly. 

It should be obvious that we need not explicitly implore Mary’s 
intercession in each and every necessity, but that we should do it fre- 
quently, especially when we wish to obtain a particularly great favor. 
As for the formula of our prayer to her, there is none better than the 
Hail Mary. The Church encourages us to use this, and Mary herself 
in so many of her apparitions in modern times has admonished us in- 
sistently to recite frequently, daily, at least the third part of the Rosary, 
in which we repeat the Angelic Salutation fifty times. 


Having seen why we pray to Mary, let us briefly consider what we 
ask her to obtain for us. In a general way we implore her to obtain 
for us what is explicitly or implicitly contained in the petitions of the 
Our Father, in regard to God, ourselves, and our neighbor. For the 
Lord’s Prayer is a condensed catalogue of all the good things which 
may be asked of the Father in the Name of Jesus. 

That we must also ask through Mary special favors for ourselves 
and others is obvious. We must, however, do so in that spirit of filial 
confidence and abandonment which characterizes the “Holy Mary,” 
leaving it to her maternal heart to decide whether what we ask is suit- 
able for us and, if she wishes, to obtain for us something else instead. 
Nor should we forget to thank her very often for all the good things 
we have received from and through her, or that those we love have re- 
ceived, or the whole Church. How immensely this gratitude toward 
her must please her Divine Son and how many graces must we receive 
on this account! A lack of such gratitude may well be one of the rea- 
sons why our prayers are so little effective at times. Another reason 
is lack of humility, and this is why the Church directs us to say, “Pray 
for us sinners.” Because even as we must all say “Forgive us our 
trespasses,” so must we also ask this sinless Mother to pray for us who 
are sinners. 

We should always think the very best of our fellow men individ- 

“ually, but when we pray the “Hail Mary” we pray as one of thousands 
who, like ourselves, sincerely regard themselves as sinners and with us 
raise suppliant voices to the throne of Mary, imploring her pitying in- 
tercession. Such a prayer, coming from so many humbled hearts united 
in charity, in which the perfect disposition of one supplies for what may 
be lacking in another, cannot but touch the heart of the holy Virgin. 
It is a sight which delights the Heart of her Divine Son and brings 
streams of heavenly grace upon us. 

In praying to Our Lord, the thought of the awful Majesty of God 
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which we have offended, and of the sufferings and death we have caused 
Christ, who will be our Judge, may make us diffident, even though we 
recall His infinite mercy. But with Mary this seldom happens and our 
fear is banished altogether by the remembrance that her office in heaven 
is that assigned to her by her dying Son on Calvary, the office of a 
Mother whose heart is filled with a most tender and devoted love for 
her children. Her office, unlike that of her Son, is not one of justice, 
but of mercy, and only of mercy. All that she desires is that sinners 
return to the God she loves so ardently; that not for one single soul may 
the shedding of her Divine Son’s Blood have been in vain; that Christ’s 
prayer, the “Our Father,” be realized as perfectly as possible in the 
souls of all men. She desires only to assist us with all the might of her 
heavenly influence in our endeavor to persevere in grace and progress in 
virtue. She is ever ready to come to our aid in all our dangers and 
temptations... But why continue these considerations? She is our 
MOTHER, and that says everything in one word. 

Some of the saints liked to see in the very fact that we are sinners 
a new title to Mary’s good will toward us. For, they said, if there had 
been no sinners to be saved, the Son of God might not have become 
man — so that she owes her dignity as Mother of God to sinners. Be 
this as it may, even the far from exhaustive considerations given above 
are more than sufficient to fill the greatest sinner with full confidence in 
the one whom the faithful have ever proclaimed the “Refuge of sinners 
and the Mother of Mercy.” 


O most holy Mary, Mother of God, of grace and of mercy, Refuge 
of sinners, in union with all thy children on earth, I, an unworthy 
sinner, beseech thee to obtain by thy most powerful intercession with 
God that His name be hallowed in and by all men, that His kingdom 
come to all and that His will be done by all, but particularly by us, 
thy children in God and Christ, on earth as it is in heaven. Obtain for 
us from God today and every day the Bread needed for the life of the 
soul and that of the body. Beg Him to forgive us our debts and that 
He help us to forgive our neighbor’s offenses, that He lead us not into 
temptation, but deliver us from all evil, especially from sin, lukewarm- 
ness in His service, and eternal damnation. In short, O dearest Mother, 
obtain for us the realization of the Angels’ song at Bethlehem: “Glory 
to God in the highest and peace on earth to men of good will” — that 
interior and exterior peace which is the fruit of the union of the wills 
of men with the Will of God. Amen. 


To be concluded 


ODES LOGOUT COS 
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eee PURGATORY ‘wie 


T HERE are two views concerning the state of a separated soul which 

has to undergo the punishment of purgatory. The first view is 
that which finds favor with the popular mind; the second, that which is 
the expression of strict theological truth. The first view is equivalent 
to what we say of the sun, when we speak of it as rising and setting 
and moving, according to the time of the year, round us, through all 
the signs of the zodiac; the other is equivalent to the bald statement 
that it is not the sun which moves, but that it is we, with the whole 
system of planets, who move around the sun. The comparison, of 
course, must not be pressed; it is brought in here only to illustrate two 
different attitudes of the human mind respecting an objective concrete 
fact of the next world, as revealed to us by the light of faith. 

The popular mind about purgatory is that one ends there by grad- 
ually acquiring purity and saintliness, whilst the theological truth is 
that a man, not a reprobate at the moment of death, becomes a perfect 
saint the moment after, whatever be his debts to the Divine Justice, 
which indeed will have to be paid to the very last farthing. 

It is not everyone who can grasp this theological truth. But the 
greatest theologians assure us that the very first effect of the separa- 
tion of the soul and body of a man who dies in the state of grace, is to 
constitute that soul in full and absolute moral rectitude. This is due 
to a certain law of the world of pure spirits into which this soul has 
now entered. Her very first act in her new condition has all the quali- 
ties proper to the acts of pure spirits: it is produced with full intensity 
and irrevocableness. Now, as this first act is one of adhesion to the 
Divine Goodness suddenly manifested to the soul, it is an act of perfect 
charity, which does away at once with all past blemishes of the soul. 

Then, one will be tempted to ask, why should this soul be detained 
at all in purgatory, when by her first act she is constituted in perfect 
sanctity? The answer is that she is so detained in order that she may 
pay the debts incurred during the days of her vanity. Can we not 
conceive the case of a personal friend of a king, loving his sovereign 
perfectly, and still more loved by his sovereign, and yet detained for 
some time far from him, in order to purge in prison some previous 
condemnation, so that perfect justice be done? This, then, is how the 
case stands with the holy souls in purgatory. 

— ‘Mysticism, True and False,” Dom Louismet, O.S.B. 


Let us redouble our fervor in praying for the poor souls during 
Advent, to help as many as possible to celebrate Christmas in heaven! 
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The Chance of a Lifetime* 


Continued 


HE days of Advent, with their atmosphere of muffled 
joy and deep interior peace, were passing swiftly, 
and now came Gaudete Sunday, when the Church 
seemed unable to suppress the floods of happiness 
welling up in her bosom at the near approach of 
the birth of her Divine Spouse. How good it was 
to hear the swelling strains of the organ once again, 
and to see the sombre violet vestments replaced by 
the deep rose chasuble and chalice veil, with 
flowers adorning the altar and the awakening spirit 

of Christmas stirring in one’s soul. Just ten days more, and the soft 

strains of the /ntroit of the Midnight Mass would again be breaking 
the silent spell of expectancy preceding that sacred hour when the mir- 
acle of the Nativity would be repeated mystically on the altar. 

With increasing fervor, Sister Mary Regina and her companions 
rehearsed the Lessons of Matins which they were to sing for the first 
time on Christmas Eve. For the first time, too, it was to be Sister Mary 
Regina’s privilege to join the choir in singing the beautiful and intri- 
cate chants of the Mass and the Divine Office. As she went about her 
daily tasks, she often found herself humming the melodies of parts of 
the Midnight Mass. She liked especially the /ntroit, so perfectly at- 
tuned to the tender words placed on the lips of the Heavenly Father 
bending over the crib of His Incarnate Son, and also the jubilant melody 
of the Offertory so suited to the words: “Laetentur coeli et exultet terra. . 
Let the heavens rejoice and let the earth be glad, before the face of the 
Lord, because He comes.” How sacred and prayerful were these mel- 
odies, in contrast to the elaborate and almost operatic music which 
had sometimes distracted her on the great feasts such as Christmas! 
Truly, it could not be otherwise than that the Holy Spirit had inspired 
them, to give fitting expression to the sacred texts and to be the carrier 
of the prayers of the worshipers to the throne of God. 





To the joy of all, a fresh fall of snow on Christmas Eve transformed 
the landscape into a fairyland of dazzling whiteness, and the tall pines 
near the convent, with their snow-laden boughs, needed only lighted 
candles to make them the most beautiful of Christmas trees. Yet, en- 
chanting though the face of nature might be, the hearts of all were 





*The story of a Perpetual Adorer of the Blessed Sacrament. 
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centered on the beautiful sanctuary of the chapel, where the sacred mys- 
teries were soon to be renewed. Tall Christmas trees with their gleam- 
ing “icicles,” flaming poinsettias in pots and vases, and beautiful red 
roses on the altar, just unfolding their perfumed petals; the rich ante- 
pendium, the festal candlesticks, all bespoke the special solemnity of 
the feast. 

As always on this holy night, the sweet melody of chimes and 
gongs called the community from their slumbers, and soon happy-faced 
Sisters, Novices and Postulants were hurrying silently to the Statio*, 
where in orderly ranks they awaited in prayerful recollection the sign 
of the bell to proceed into the chapel. Shortly before twelve, as the 
soft strains of “Silent Night, Holy Night” floated down from the choir 
loft, the lifelike image of the Infant Jesus was carried in procession 
to the crib chapel and placed in the waiting manger amid the figures 
of Mary and Joseph and the angels and shepherds, all realistic in their 
attitude of adoring love. Then the community filed into chapel, led by 
the Postulants whose beaming faces betrayed the joy of their first 
Christmas in the convent. As the celebrant of the Mass with his attend- 
ants neared the sanctuary, the cantors intoned the /ntroit, and thus 
began again the age-old drama of the Holy Sacrifice — the central point 
of all liturgical celebrations, in which the Church pours out the riches 
of the treasures entrusted to her by her Divine Head. 

Never was the Gloria fraught with deeper meaning than at this 
midnight hour, when it was introduced by the jubilant ringing of bells 
and organ music, which thrilled the hearts of all as they were trans- 
ported in spirit to the hills of Judea, and joined the angel-heralds in 
their joyful song. 

Among the Christmas gifts received by the community was a beau- 
tiful ciborium, now being used for the first time. As one by one the 
spotless Hosts were lifted from this golden vessel and placed upon the 
tongues of the eager communicants, all were bowed down in spirit be- 
fore the crib of Bethlehem, receiving from Mary’s pure hands the tender 
Babe to whom she had just given birth. 

Twice more the Holy Sacrifice was offered the following morning, 
each with its proper texts expressing its mystical significance in rela- 
tion to the Nativity of Christ. And the Hours of the Divine Office, 
sung or prayed at their proper intervals, served as a beautiful “frame” 
to enhance their solemnity. Thus the religious functions of the day 
followed each other in their regular course, broken by periods of meals 
and household tasks and the usual family festivities at recreation time. 


*The name given to the room or corridor where the religious 
assemble preparatory to entering the chapel processionally. 
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All too quickly the precious hours wound themselves upon the spool of 
time, and night came to mark the close of another Christmas day, leav- 
ing in its wake a rich treasury of graces and tender, beautiful memories. 

But it was not the end of Christmas, for the feast would be pro- 
longed in the succession of saints’ festivals following close upon it — 
St. Stephen, St. John, the Beloved Disciple, and the Holy Innocents — 
all crowding around the crib of Bethlehem, as it were, to pay their 
homage to the new-born King. And it was Christmas still in the hearts 
of the spouses of Christ, for the joys of this day were too deep and 
sacred to pass with the fleeting hours of time. 

In his sermon on Christmas night, the chaplain had reminded them 
of the close relation between their religious profession and the mystery 
of Christmas. Quoting the antiphon, “O admirabile commercium” from 
the Office of the Circumcision, which speaks of the wonderful exchange 
made by the human race and the Son of God in the Incarnation, he 
said: “That is just what Christmas is: God taking upon Himself our 
human nature and we receiving a share in His Divine nature. A truly 
wonderful exchange! God becomes man, losing nothing of His Divinity 
and gaining nothing; we becoming children of God, sharing in His Di- 
vine nature, losing nothing and gaining everything. That, too, is re- 
ligious life: an exchange of earthly possessions for spiritual wealth — 
poverty; an exchange of the pleasures of the flesh for the joys of the 
spirit — chastity; an exchange of our human will (our chief idol) for 
the will of God — obedience.” 

Wishing to preserve the inspirations received on this great solem- 
nity, Sister Mary Regina made the following entry in her notebook: — 


“Christmas in the cloister! What fountains of joy and grace are pent 
up in that word! Would that I could express in writing my thoughts 
and feelings; but when I try to do so, they elude me, like shadows 
which flee before the sun’s rays. And how indeed express in words 
that which soars up far above the realm of human thought, where the | 
spirit loses itself in the mysteries of God? How express in poor human 
language those mysterious notes which the Holy Spirit strikes upon the 
harp of the soul, causing it to vibrate with the music of the unseen 
world? Truly could St. Paul say of heaven that eye has not seen nor 
ear heard, nor has it entered into the mind of man to conceive what 
God has prepared for those who love Him. For the joys of heaven 
are spiritual and cannot be tasted by the bodily senses nor described 
in the stuttering language of mortal tongues. So too it is with the joys 
of Christmas within the hallowed cloister walls. 

“O Holy Night, would that we could stay thy flight and hold thee in 
captivity, that the sweet joys of Christmas might never pass away! 
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Would that we might dwell always on the blissful spiritual heights to 
which the contemplation of the sacred Mystery of the Nativity trans- 
ports us! But that would be heaven on earth — and we are but poor 
exiles, weary pilgrims journeying toward our Father’s house in eternity. 
O blessed glimpse of that eternal home which we catch through the 
open door of our Savior’s Mysteries! Oh, may we forget the things 
of earth and dwell in spirit amid the joys of heaven, of which we re- 
ceive so vivid a foretaste on this blessed day. May our hearts pine for 
that unending Christmas, when we shall see our Divine Brother in 
heaven, no longer under the veils of the Blessed Sacrament, nor in the 
shadowy forms which our imagination presents to us, but face to face, 
in all the beauty and loveliness of His Sacred Divinity and glorified 
Humanity, to possess and enjoy Him forever in the fulness of His in- 
finite goodness and love.” To be continued 


Many more souls are needed to carry on the sublime apostolate of Per- 
petual Adoration. Perhaps among those reading these lines there are other 
prospective “Sister Mary Reginas” whom Jesus is calling to this sublime voca- 
tion. A cordial invitation is extended to such (preferably between the ages 
of 16 and 28) as are interested, to write for literature giving a full description 
of the religious life as found in our convent and the requisites for admission 
to our community. Kindly address inquiries to: — 

Reverend Mother Mary Carmelita, O.S.B., Prioress General, 
Benedictine Convent of Perpetual Adoration, Clyde, Missouri. 








Ti Little Lovers’ League 


“ OST of us will agree, dear Little Lovers, that if there is 
one day in the year we think of as our very own, it is 
our BIRTHDAY. Eagerly waited for and remembered 

a with delight, it is a day of special happiness. The 
- cake and candles, the gifts and greetings of our 

family and friends, fill us with peace and content- 

ment. Surrounded by their love and affection, we 
begin the new year with joy, because each year our birthday tells us 
one great fact — we are loved. 

Nothing would seem more tragic to a child than a forgotten birth- 
day. And yet the dearest Child that was ever born is the most forgotten 
of all. Year after year the whole world celebrates Christmas, but mil- 
lions do not even know it is Christ’s birthday! There are gifts for 
everyone but Him; He is not even invited to His own Birthday party! 
It is like Bethlehem all over again. Angels sing in the skies, but people 
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pay no attention. Mary holds out to them her beautiful Babe and waits 
for them to come with gifts for Him. But most of the time she waits 
in vain. The people of the world are too busy enjoying themselves; 
they have no time for her Baby. 
If we are real Little Lovers, 
our Christmas will be differ- 
ent. Our first gift will be for 
Jesus. The more we love Him, 
the more we will spend for 
our gift. We do not need 
money. Money cannot buy 
Him anything He does not 
already possess, this Infant 
Jesus of ours, who made the 
world. All He is asking from 
us is LOVE. That is some- 
thing He wants from each of 
us alone; no one else can give 
Him our love, only we our- 
selves. There is a spot in our 
hearts that He wants for His 
own. He is asking us to give 
it to Him for Christmas. Per- 
haps we draw back because of the cost. Getting up from a cozy bed 
to go out in the cold to early Mass during Advent seems like a very ex- 
pensive gift. But have we thought that it is the Christ Child Himself 
we shall cradle in our hearts when we receive Holy Communion? Or 
perhaps He has been reaching out His baby hands to draw us close, 
only to hurt Himself on some sharp pin of selfishness or envy that we 
have hidden in our dress. Surely during this Advent we will pull out 
such hurtful little pins and throw them far away, so that we may hold 
this gentle Child tight in our arms. 
The Christ Child is counting the days to Christmas; He has set 
His Heart upon something that only we can give Him. Let us make 
this gift with all the love of our hearts, so that His Birthday may never 
be lonely or forgotten any more but filled with the joy and peace that 
friends know who love each other and are together. May He bring 
each and every one of you such true happiness this blessed Christmas! 
PRACTICE; Offer our Blessed Mother her favorite Christmas gift 
— the Rosary said daily during Advent. 


ASPIRATION: Take my heart, dear Infant Jesus, and make it all 
Your own! 














Tabernacle and Purgatory 255 


The Song of Brother Christopher or 
(A Christmas Story) Au 





T was Christmas Eve. The great old monastery at the foot of the 

mountain, surrounded by its sheltering pines, was almost lost in 
the snow which had been falling steadily since morning. It lay in 
white drifts in the empty fields, and the brother Porter sighed as he 
made ready to shovel a path for the third time that day. Then he 
chuckled a little because the three largest drifts between the gate and 
the door reminded him of the humps on a camel’s back, like those 
of the beasts who carried the Wise Men to the stable of Bethlehem. 

Inside there was much quiet activity. Huge logs burned in the 
fire places and the delicious smell of roast goose and plum pudding 
made old Brother Daniel’s nose twitch, so that he smiled indulgently 
even when Brother Bartholomew, the youngest brother in the house, 
nearly knocked the cane from his hand, as he hurried past with a 
large bunch of holly in each hand, unmistakably humming ‘“Adeste 
Fideles’’ under his breath. 

In chapel the choir was practicing Christmas hymns and the lovely 
strains of his favorite carols set aged Father Michael to dreaming of 
the first Christmas night, as the rosary slid tirelessly through his knot- 
ted fingers. Up in the sanctuary Father David was putting the finish- 
ing touches to the altar, lighting the candles in their golden stands 
and tucking further into its vase the daring little rose which had 
stretched too close to the tabernacle. 

But the happiest heart in all the monastery belonged to Brother 
Christopher, for this Christmas he would make his vows and give him- 
self to God forever. It was just a year and a half since he had come 
to the monks, asking to be one of them. The brother Porter who 
took him to good Father Abbot had smiled when he saw him, for 
Brother Christopher was not then wearing the sober black habit and 
cowl which he now wore, but a gay tunic of blue and silver, with a 
crimson feather in the pointed cap he held in his hands. Father Abbot 
smiled too, seeing the simplicity in the blue eyes which looked at him 
so eagerly as the boy begged to be admitted to the monastery. 

‘“‘Have I not seen you before, my son?” he asked. 

“Yes, Father Abbot, at the court of the king. I was singing in 
the great hall for the lords and ladies when you passed by with the 
Cardinal and Bishops.’’ Instantly the Abbot remembered him, for he 
had never forgotten that voice. It had a beauty rare and wonderful, 
a sweetness and depth which drew all hearts. There had been utter 
silence in the room while the lad sang; even the chattering pages had 
hushed their joking to listen. It was whispered that the king himself 
had brought him to the castle, promising him all his heart could desire 
if only he would sing for their pleasure. And now he was here in the 
poor monastery, asking to become a monk! 

‘“‘Have you grown tired of the court, then?’’ the Abbot questioned. 

The lad’s voice was very low. “I do not want honor or wealth, 
Father Abbot. I do not want to sing for a king of earth, but for the 
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King of kings. It is for Him I would use this poor voice — and for 
my brothers, to make their hearts glad. And for the poor I would 
sing carols to remind them of the Little One who was born for their 
sakes as the poorest of the poor.” “But you know a monk does not 
choose his own tasks,’ Father Abbot said gravely as the boy knelt at 
his feet. ‘‘We have singers enough in our choir — while I am greatly 
in need of someone to wash the dishes and sweep the halls...’’ 


“If the King does not need my voice, Father Abbot, I am happy 
to give Him my hands,’”’ was the simple answer. 

So the months had passed. The voice of the new Brother was 
not heard in the choir, and at Christmas time when the monks sang 
their usual carols for the poor folk gathered to be fed in the great 
hall of the monastery, Brother Christopher served them with love and 
careful attention, but in silence. Now the second Christmas had come 
and it was time for Brother Christopher, who still swept the halls and 
washed the dishes with a cheerful smile and a joyful heart, to make 
his vows. 

After the night Office, silence settled down on the monastery until 
it should be the hour for Midnight Mass. Suddenly, Father Abbot, 
who was just falling asleep, heard singing, a singing of wonderful 
sweetness and gayety... a Christmas carol, the like of which he had 
never heard before, not even at the court of the king. Father Abbot 
listened very gravely. Then he rose swiftly and left his cell, passing 
down the hall until he reached that of Brother Christopher — Brother 
Christopher, who had been forbidden to sing! Outside the cell door 
he paused, the song holding him entranced. What a voice the young 
Brother had! Father Abbot almost wished he had been spared the 
discovery of his disobedience. Slowly he pushed open the door and 
walked into the cell... Brother Christopher was sound asleep on his 
cot! But the song, where had it come from? Then Father Abbot 
remembered — this was Christmas Eve, the wondrous night when God 
became a little Child for love of men, for love of simple and innocent 
hearts like Brother Christopher’s. 

On Christmas morning he called the Brother to him. After bless- 
ing him, he said kindly: ‘‘My son, I would have you sing for the Christ 
who is now born to us. Go, and compose a carol for this blessed 
feast. And this afternoon Father Gabriel will have a place for you 
in the choir. God has use for your voice since He has tested you and 
proved that you have first of all given Him yourself; for that is the 
gift He wants, ourselves, not our talents; and if we would give Him 
all, that is the only way it can be done.” 

So it came about that when the poor folk gathered as usual for 
the Christmas charity feast in the great hall, and the good monks were 
serving them at table, the young Brother who had just made his vows, 
came to them to sing his carol. It was the most joyous and the sweet- 
est they had ever heard. All were held spellbound by the golden voice, 
but most of all good Father Abbot, for he had heard that selfsame 
song before, during the silence of the night, when the Brother lay 
sleeping on his cot. And now, indeed, he knew that the Child of 
Bethlehem was pleased with the song of Brother Christopher... 
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Tele Christmas? 


‘NSTEAD of the usual greeting card or little 
gift, why not send a Benedictine Booklet 
which will come like a personal message of 
Christmas cheer to everyone on your gift 
list? These booklets cover a wide variety of 
subjects and will be suitable for all, even 
those usually “hard to please” will appre- 
ciate the personal attention evident in your 
choosing a booklet specially for them. 





For example: Do you know someone recently married? 
They will find “United in Christ” or “How to Make Your 
Home Ideal” the very thing. Is there a recent convert or a 
prospective one on your list? They will like “Do You Know 
the Church?” and “How to Find the True Church” and keep 
them to read and re-read. Is some friend ill, or mourning 
the loss of a loved one in this joyous season? Any of these 
booklets will bring warmth and consolation: “Our Savior’s 
Goodness” “Words of Consolation for the Sick” — “Con- 
formity to the Will of God” ——“All Ye Who Mourn.” Is 
there a difficult group for whom you don’t know exactly ‘what 
to choose? These are sure to please and always suitable: 
“God with Us” — “Devotion to the Holy Spirit’ — “Devotion 
to Mary.” The following booklets too, are favorites with 
everybody: “Come, Let Us Adore” — “Devotion to the Infant 
Jesus of Prague’—“To Jesus through Mary”—“The Rosary, 
My Treasure’ — “Go to Joseph” — “Good St. Anne” 
“Therese of the Child Jesus” and “St. Anthony of Padua.” 


Then for those “special” names on your gift list, there is the 
Complete Set of Benedictine Booklets 
covering 75 titles for the very low price of $6.75. 


Order from: — 
Bénedictine Convent of Perpetual Adoration, Clyde, Missouri. 
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Christmas Belongs to Christ 


Make Christ the center of your Christmas giving with Tabernacle and 
Purgatory the gift that brings His message of peace and consolation 


wherever it goes. A subscription to Tabernacle and Purgatory is a year- 





round proof of your thoughtfulness and affection. An attractive greeting 
card with your name will be sent with the Christmas issue in a colorful 
holiday wrapper. The precious Premium of a Scheyern Cross accompanying 
it will make it appreciated all the more. 


Subscription: $1.00 a year. 
$1.25 to Canada and foreign countries. 


Address: Benedictine Convent of Perpetual Adoration, Clyde, Missouri. 
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